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This Famous Missourian, Who Has Set Sixty=Ssven Years Adrift‘Behind HIm. Reaards ths Visit as His Last/

J

JOM DOUGLAS,
Malf-breed Indian, the lving *“Tnjun Joe.™

WRITTEN FOR THE FUNDAT REPUELIC,

To be &t Hanatba! with Mark Twaln—or
Mr. Clemans, for at hia old home b
sons wers involved—was a rare
was to ba on the stagoe at
ment In a remarkabls man's lfe—when, in
old ags, knowing that good-hy meant fare-
well, he onos more viewed the dingy home
of boyhood, met thas friends of long ago and
gazed again upon tha hills and the valleys
where ““Tom Sawyer” played “hooksy”
from wschool.

Hera lay tha oo
of the chief ‘Im
from Hannibal. V¥
stalked the creatlons of
Where Mr. Cle went, |
to see "Tom Sawyer” himacli, treading in
tha auther's fontatepn, =hndowing him llke
an etherin double. When Mr., Clemens un-
expectedly mada one of his irrévistihle re-
marks, you shriesked with laughter, and youn
weore sure that 1t was Tom you wers with.
No @oubt of 1t at all Hers was Tom
grown old, polished up. of couree, a =an
among men, now athorring pructical fokes
as the *‘cheapest form of wit™
joker, still Tom.

Then the {llusion would ba ghattered com-
plotely. Mr. Clemmms's emotion-choked ut-
terances 414 not harmonize with tho concep-
tion of Tom. Nor do we know that Tom's
mother and his father, and his brothers are
buried out thare in thes grave yard. No, It
is Mr. Clemsn= who eobs, who is unahls to
find words when he wishes to expreas his
doop love for old Hannlbal, and the trus
friends in It. It is he who visits the grave
yard. Mr, Clemena, an ¢ld man, coms home
after long abeence, who may orf may not
have writtan books; though It happens that
be has written them under shelter of an-
sther nama, dublous for peoplo
are continually endeavoring to be “'booky"™
with him_

Rivalry in Regard to
,Originals of His Characters,

Fhases of this double-idantity were amus-
fog. Of courne, & half century ago, when
young Bamn Jlemans we into the wide
worid, it wus not realixed what a bonanza

nfilect of parsonalities, ona

saloftia 1 carried away
Clemens went,
Mark Twain.
1red, 1 peremeqd

ens

slielter,

Be was Eot bahnld! Tom EBnwyer, Huck
Finn & Co. mchisved & world renown
Hannlb, awoke to the fact und was proud

k. Right

that it had produced Tom and H
2("“ rose a rivalry. Who was

uok?  Who Becky Thatlcher? Wh
Mulberry Bellers and all tho rest
Halt the population lmagined 1t}
sither the ons or the other—all wlling can-
didates for immortality

This state of affairs was communicated to
me abruptly, when 1 waied a Hannibal
gitizen’ who the real Tom Bawyer was,

“Town's full of '"em.,” paid he.

Critloal analysia welghed ull the suggest-
ed Toms i{n the balance and found them
wanting, save one, and this one was Sawm
Clemens. Mr. Clemens posltively refuses
to turn State’s evidence aguinst himuelf;
he says thit Tom Is composite, But If Ed
Plerce and John Brig two boyhood
chums, are belleved, T nwyer has Sam
Clemens in his composiilon. Bam was mis-
chlevous. Bam was full of fun. Bam could
play such jokes as no youth in that viciolty
buad the wit to play.

Moreover soma of ths Incldents in the
book are fastened upon Sam—Mr, Clemens
now. Mra. Fruser (nee Laura Hawkins),
unmistakably the first sweethenrt of the
humorist, undeniably “"Becky Thateher,™ s
authority for the truth of the Bible-winning
incident In Tom Ba

T

mielves

¥ Er.

Bam hud a remarkable aversion for Sun-
day school, but Nhe wished to win a Bible.
Five verses recited meant a yellow tlcket:

ten yellow tickets, o red ticket; ten red
$ tickets;, a blue, and ten biue ones, a Bible.
Bam traded all hia va bles, fish hooks and
marbles, with other boys for tclgets. He
got a Bible, touchi to the astonishment of
the Sunday-school superintendent

Huckleberry Finn Was a

Ben Blankenship.

Critical analyss sscking Huck Flnn finds
kim In Ben Blankenship, who is long since
dead, Unfortunzte Ben waa the son of the
*“tewn drunkard,” we léearn. He was below
par soclally, ye#t well up in the estimation
of the boys. For Ben was the son of a
fisherman and had s skifl. Other boys had
po skiff and were dependent on Ben's gen-
erosity when they wished to go upon the
river. Ben's existence was untrammeied by
conventions, by such demands upon his
time as schoo] and Bunday school. Ben was
the envied of the envied Hence Huck
Pinn's laurels are Ben's, and to Ben be the
glory.

From the moment that Mr. Clemens set
foot In Hannibal the town wus hls wvery
own, Butsuch lk the contrariness of human
paturs that soms there were who would not
surrender to Mark Twain. The troubls was
the conflict of fiction and fact again, and an
fnability to see Notlon as truth. Bomehow
simplo-minded folk had the notlon that
everything in the books, scenes of which
gre lald In Hannlbal, should be lterally
true. Finding them not so in some detalls,
they confused Mark Twain and Mr. Clem-
ens and held him to ba a prevaricator. That
tha fatted calf should be killed for him was
erowning him, declaring him arch-prevari-
cator. One gtntleman, a character all to
himself—a subject, it would meem, for the
bumeorist to picture—was jealous, He was
sged, hed lved sixty years In Hadnlbal,

but still a |

|

BAMUEL L

FRONM A PHOTOGRAFH TAKEN

informa

and I thought should have much
tionn copcerning the youthful Sam
(-n» Man Wagas Not Interested
in Novelist's Career.
“Know him!" he excialmed,
he was a pllot. He wasn't.
Mnork Twaln! I've been on
ffty-one years, My brother J
lives over to — . ha fit in
1 enan tell you all about Abe nnd me
Is general passenger und ticks
the —— rollrond.™ This was o

Yre, ho siyvs

ta Mr. Ciemens,

“What!" lie exclalined. *I never was a
pliot? 1'll venture to say the man who sal
that {s—is—mistoken. If 1 were going
stay here long enough to have time 10
malks him recant.”

Unexpectedly, Mr. Clemens stepped from
an afternoon train at Hannibal, He avoll-
ed committees becnuse the committoes
could i get ready In time. He was nl-

rendy — his hotel, had had his supper and
wos In his room when tha first commilties
arrived, He was too tired to gee the gentle-
men, Ha lay In his  bedroom, m
southward through hila window, w
“Lover's Leap,” *Uardiit HIN" of the bos
reared shyward, doubtless with many a
fisction, and smoking, for he alwavs
smokes. 1 smoke just as much as I can”
rald he. *Of course, 1 cannot smoke wlien
I fim asleep, bt 1 think that that Is the
only reason 1 waks up In the mornineg.™
Next morning, by glancing at the papers,
ha found that It was Deeo fon Day. He
had forgotten It. He wms pleased, saving
that he felt 1t & good time to be In Haonnl-
bal. It atso was the day of the High-schonl
graduation—a happy colncldence alep, for
last year be had refused an invitation to be

present at the commencemsnt exorclses,
Now he was rested. Now he felt that it
wis time to meet hils cld friends, ho
guve himself to Hannibal, If was

cught which could please or amusé fhese
pecpla of his home town in his Jonz-studixd
forte of entertalning, they were welcome to
it. He throw himsell upon ti:e mercles of
commitieres,

Homestend Seemed Smaller
Than It Used to Be.

That morning ha went for a walk down

to his old home, A quaint Httle tw "y
framo it stands, very small, very :
very dingy. It faces upon HIill strest, n

thoroughtare which has ceagsed to bo In s
favored realdence jocality. He gozed upon
it in silence. Bome hours after he comment-
ed upon It, and thers was s=omething of
pithos as well as humor in whot he =ald:

It grems to have grown smaller.” ha re-
niprked. A boy's home I8 a mighty big
pittice to him, Why, 1 belleve thatr if I
should come back here ten years hanc
would be no bigger than a bird-housa. ™

Mr, Clemens it was who stood before the
little cottage. By and by Mr. Clemens went
away, and I went into the one-time homo
of the nuthor, No place elss I8 a person
so easily wafted from a foundation of solid
earth to a realm of fictlon as In that houss,
There is a little narrow stalrway leading
to the upper story. Looking up this, one (s
posseased with the idea that "Aunt Polly®
is about some place. She Is Just about to
appear, you think, “Tom, you Tom!" The
words ring In your eara, You look bnck into
the bacikk yard, expecting to see that fas-
cinating ilttle torment—"Tom Sawyer"™ No,
Tom g not In elght. He s probably down
at the cave, planning some excursion with
Huck Finn and Joe Harper. But, what I3
that? The fence. The white-washed fence
beyond the shadow of a doubt. It 18 there
and whitewashed, tco, You are compelied
to ask If that Is the snme coat of white-
wash which Tom go diplomatically palpted
by proxy. You are astonished at a negative
reply,

Then the arrangement of the sheds. Ona
hip-roof joins o a second-story window
of the house. It 1s all so plain, Upon that
Tom crawled from his room-at mianight in
answer to the summons of Huck Finn,
From that he dropped to the top of o
lower shed, thence to the ground. Back yot
a little way, still standing, but eadly In
ruln, Is the old home of Huckelberry. Now
you hear Huck's summons: “"Me-ow, me-ow-
ow,” the sound of o brickbat surlking
boards—"Scat you devil.™

“Injun Jo” Called With
Flowers for Mr. Clemens.

Beene after scene in the book comes back.
Yes, Huck has a dead cat, and to bury a
dead cat In a graveyard at mignight is a
sure cure for warts., Solemnly, somewhat In
awe, Huck and Tom are heading for the
graveyard, taking turns carrring the ecat.
Then the unexpected in the cemetery! The
body-snatchers and the murder, It arises In
the mind, Incldent after Incident, the whole
train connected with this existing home of
Sam Clemens's of “Tom Sawyer.”

In the afternoon, whoee is this stooped
figure carrying a bouquet, which we sece
approaching Hotel Windsor and asking for
“Mr. Clemens"” Whose the bronzed, weaz-
ened face, In which are set deep two jet-
black, plereing eves? Nobody In the world
but “Infun Joe.” Joe Douglas, only Indlan
In Hannibal, and he a half-bresd. Scme-
where he had picked up the name of Joa,
and was called “Injun Joe" long befors that
nams was Incorporated in & book by Mark

'r'*,, Ha¥ Cherokee, hal? Mexlean, he
was" captured when a youth, during the

CLEMEN3.

HE WAS IN ST. LOVIS

Mexionn War., He had o
Hannibal, and wos n 4
boys and girls of

WHILE
A home In
- the
Nuthing dainite

gure for

was charged again him t he was an
sufficient 1o Filr 1l Im=

Indian,

» plcture him a
Nothing
to-day suve
accumulnted
hard work o

amd somewhat
recited, and t}
several perrons
then Mr, Cleme
was stralning eve
words, He spoke of his
nital, and every gray-lhead ir
wa® AERGS
tlon. Every Ight wus
the man on the platform, ° 2
Sam.” thoy were saying to thems

Advised Yonng Gradoates
to Take a “Goed Diploma.”

His geninl humor and imagery
baek the days gone, brought to |}
long since deoid, and re hedl ey

His method of
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take a good one,
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" MARK TWAIN'S RETURN TO HANNIBAL 2 HAUNTS OF HUCKLEBERRY FINN

.. HAWKINS, FIRST SWEETHEART OF MARE

TWAIN, AS SHE APPEARED WHEN A GIRL OF EIGHTEEN.

frem Florence., Italy. That
ever could have sojourned, much less have
come into being, in Florence seemed on
the face of it preposterous. Explanation.
however, cleared matters up. “It's Hke
bullding a palr of hoots over here years
befors'" eald he, “and blacking them in
Florence. I had worked out Pudden‘head n
jong tima previous and st Florence I had
the opportunity to dress him up In lan-
gunge.” Until 3:3 a. m Mark Twaln
atted it Green’s. Then he was whirled
.ua:u‘“lr: A carriage through a driving rain-
gtorm to his hotel, where, staring at the
convinelng clock, he sald:

“Well, | am amazed. If my wife knew
this! Thix !s the latest I'vé been up for
many & doy.”

Meeting With John Briggs
and Ed Pierce.

Perhaps the two of his closest friends of

boylhinod whom he met at Hannlbal wers
John friggs and Ed Plerce. The advens

tures of both of these men, and some
of thelr charncteristics, Mark Twaln admits,
figure In “Tom Sawyer” and “Huck Finn™
the bosa of fictlon. Ha spent A considerabie
share of his time with both. especlaily
Briggs, who {= a tall man, old, but still
gtrong of limb. In the Bunday of his visit
he. drove with Briggs and viswed once
mora the chief places of Interest to him
outside the town. He recalled many &
boy's exploit which they had shared In
common. Both Briges and Plerce can tell
stories without number of Bam Clemens,
the youth

Briggs suffersd in the flesh because of his
friend’s budding capacity to write unusual
things. The name of thelr old achoolmaster
wns (*ross. Young Alark—it was Mark this
time—tethought him of a couplet concerning
Cross.  Thie was simply: “Cross by name,
eross by nature: Cross jumped out of an
Irish poutate.” Evidentls Mark thought John
wns the tougher of the two, so when It
cames fo n gquestion of giving this sampls
of his ablitty publicity by writing it on the
¢Yriard, Mark preferr=d that John do (L
did. Acconlingly. John suffered in the

Humorist's Quips Seemed to
Pervade the Place,

An Eastern critle ventured to say of Mark
Twnaln that he was a *rlown grown old'"
He did pot see him at Hannitbal, The un-
alloyed Mark Twaln fun wns thera. It
soemed 10 pervada the place and everybody
was smiling after the first day. The things

Puddenhead which he mald were almost always tinged

with his gualut bumorous view-point. But
this was no froth-hiding emptiness. It
ecemed a gift Innborn. He could not help
stating an oplnlon as nobody else would
hava stated it: he was “droll” from thas
time he could toddle, s a score of persons
in Hannfbal wiii tell ygu. But if he could
make you laugh he could make you weep,
and <14 at Hann!bal, and If there are no
tear staina In his book= it 1s because he
holds that it is berter to laugh than to
weep. Behind all the laughing in Hannibal,
tha laugh of Clemeans and the laugh of the
eftizens, wes depth of sentiment and feel-
ing,

The author had not expectsd to find hime
=If eo loved In this town which he had not
yvisited for longer than a day In fifty years
When he found himmself honored as the
greatest among them, Missouri's foremost
man, when he found that he was given
genuine affection, that ths tribute came
from the heart, ha sobbed aloud as he ene

deavored o return thanks to the
audience on Memorial Day. “Affec-
tion,”” he =mald, *“that s the proovd-
est thing anybody can acquire In this

world," A world of pathes lay
in his words when he spoke of his ags.

Probably His Last

Tisit to Old Home.

He realized that in human
many more years will not bes hisand he as
much as sajd that this would be his lass
visit to the land of the Mississippl, In
which he lived =0 long, whence he had
drawn the elnews of his fame He volced
arain and again a deep love for Hannlbal
and the citizens of Hannfbal, and the smil
Ing face was often saddensd by memories
of the many whom he had hoped to see,
yet of whom he found trace only at the
cemetsry, and some not even theva

Omes he epoks of deuth, his view of Seath,

He had recelved the High Bchool class, to
which he had handed “good™ diplomas, In
the hotel parior. Talking with them, be
told of ths time [n boyhood whan hes
had had an ambition to get the measles,
and after some troubls had gotten them. Mg
spoks of belng on the polnt of death,
terrified him.

I 2id not know,” sald ha, “what an
thiog It is to dia. T have since learned
it i lika falllng asleep. The hands and
fest grow cold, but you do not know
Then you are in & kind of dream or
and you do not understand that you are
dead at all untll you begin to

tha matter.”
HASTINGS MacADAM,

alsg

irii!

WHO IS WHAT, AND
WHY, IN AMERICA.

In fulffiiment of my promise to present
the names of statesmen, 1 have this wesk
ventured a few blographies of some favor-
ito sons of America whese fame s, or hns
been, or may yet be, darzling:

Reed, Thomas Brackett.

Ex-Congressman, cx-Speaker, ¢x-Czar, ex- them except Reed

Henry Irving: “Walked all the way to London—over the ties of the
Northwestern Railway.”

asperator, humorist and lawyer, Hom o
Magpiac. October 18, 1839, but became a Now
Yorker In 1559, Spent boyhood In Portland,
Me.,, where he studied carpentry with such
assiduity that he was allowed Iater to con-
siruct all the platforms of the local Repub-
lican party, which were sald to be so safe
to stand on that no one ever fell through

himgelf, Graduated Bow-

degree of B. Al
erat). In college he was for sev-
ans mplon hammer
y» more effective work
it time than most men
ean do with a slodgehammer.  Studied
and at outbreak of Clvll Whar enlisted
the novwy as Acting Paymnster,

v he dlstinguished himeelf
en on pay days and
nk of Admiral of the

College,

1§60, takine

Aszipinnt

Long Green Sqgun
Acmitted 1o th

hée derived

fry f: [

ing

Malne bar {n 1885, wherce
wonderful command of 1ha
law, the bar of Maine Le-
w, one of the dryest !n the
noted for his gobriety even

n
o try Was
In n prohibitic
nEkance by cer
munity beca

State, but was looked apon

iln

members of the com-
the Intoxicating quality
of his wit lils later started him on his
political earcer, wit In Malne taking the
place In campalgn times of Leer and other
Hquid factors res in other communi-
tire, The expression “Have a h
me" so often used by eandidates for offl
to hesltating voters, origlonted in the first
I mpalgn and referred wholly to the
candidate’'s habit of cracking jokes with
constituents instead of bomles

After several yvears of service {n his State,
in arller to keop M ¢« from bhecoming
unanimously Reopublican, it was decided to
wond Feed to Whashington as an M. ., In
i877. where he merved his country continu-
ously and wittl'y until 186, iz expert work
In political carpentry od him in good
i In the larger ficld, and he was elected
aker of the Fifty-first Congress, which
giflce he retained through several later ~on-
greasea, using the hammer to the best possl-
Lle advantage nnd hitting all nalls unerring-
1y upon the head. He did with Congress
what he had done with the Staie of Malne,
reducing it to tablold form and carrying It
about with him In hils wvest pockel. Wis
brevetted Czar for this performance, a (itle
which %e enjoyed for many years. Under
his regdme Democrats were sgerved only in
baottles, which were uncorked only ot
the Speaker's wliil, and very seldom at that.

Auther of “Heed's Rules for Making the
Heathen Rage.” In 1588 retired from politics
and joined the lterary elreles of New York,
the emoluments of the professional humor-
{st proving more alluring than the poor but
honest income of o Speaker's life. Natu-
rally as a competitor of Chauncey M. De-
pew, muthor of “The Modern Joe Miller,"
and of Mark Twain, author of “All Surts
of Funny Things" and of othera [n the fleld
of jocosity, Mr. Read has not been so peer-
less as a -humorist &8 he was as a Con-
gressman, but he has reached an ascursd
position In his new vocation and, has be-
come one of the gights of his adopted efty.

Ho i= still & speaker of renown, but an
afier-dinner one instead of a politleal, and
his works, for many years published exclu-
sively In the Congreasional Record, are now
to be found in all thé journals of the land.
AMr. Reed's face bas not developed sines
infaney, and as a result he looks llke a 62-
year-old htaby, which makes It Impos=itle
for any one to regard hin in any light but
that of extreme friendliness, although thera
are times when his sallles are anything but
cheruble. Ham o great career behind him.
Hecreation, after-dinner speaking, Address,
Tom Reed, Anywhers, P. S —Mentioned
for the presidency, but In whispera only.

Woodruff, Timothy O.

Empire statesman, promoter, orator, Lieu-
tenant Governor and Brookiyn Burrower.
Barn Yale College August 4, 1858, Remalned
at Yale for twenty years, grafduating in
1578, taking the usual degree of B. A—in his
case signifying Autocrat of Brooklyn—and
a year later taking the honorary degree of
N. G. C., Nestor of Gowanus Creek, for his
notable thesis In Political Belence on “How

f sue

smile with

to Jolly a Creaking Constituency.” His

s marked abillty demonstratad In this work

attracted the attention of Thomas C. Platt,
the distinguished snthor of *“Muchk That Is
Interesting™ wnd composer of “The Aa-
chine, a Grand Opera in Many Keys, E»
pecially the A2

At the age of 71 was mnda leader of the
Greenwoad Distriet of Brookiyn, whare he
hod settled as the president of the Nerve
Tonle Company of Kinge. In the -~nsulng
election he surcesadsd In carrying the ceme-
tery by a large majority, and {n recognition
of this success waos placed In line for po-

Htleal preferment of a  =alaried order,
where he has remalned ever wince, Has
breen  delegnte  to Republic conventions,

locnl, State and national, for nesarly twen-
ty years, and has always pald his own ex-
penses, n fact which has endesred him to
hiz constituents everywhere,

In 15 he Invented the “"Woodruft Vest,"
which Immedintely attracted attentlon, not
only for the artistle beaunty of 1is exterior,
but also for the maglc property of Its
pockets, four in number, none of which haa
ever Leen known to be empty. Has been
second choice nlways of his party for every

offica in its gift, and for two terms was
elected Lisutenant Governor of the Btate of
New York, !n which office hs has
much sang-frold, not to mention his veste
maenifique, which, together with his
amour propre and je ne sals pas as & leaden,
has made bim an undoubted power In bie
party. Waa a prominent candidate for the
vice prealdency In 1500, but was ddeanutm
Theodaore Rooseveit,a citizen of the
of Manhattan, whosa reluctance to accepll
the office was as great as his rival's anxiety
to get It

Is at present the chiaf concern of a greag
party and is sald to be engaged in the prep-
aration of an article, to be published In
“Tha Every Other Nightly Review,” om
“Seventy Reclpes for Keeping In the Publie
Eve Until the Main Chance Arriven”™ Une
der a dlfferent svstem would be Znown in

the American Burke as “Timmy Lord Gow

wanus—Earl of Greenwood, Marguls of
Frospect Park, Duke of Albany and Hele
Apparent ta the Throne of Kings, viea
FPigtt.” Recreatlos, cross-country hunting
{after office), Addresa, “The Ma~nine, vig
Either the United Statss or Walstcoat's Ex~
press Company, N, Y."

FADS OF FAMOUS WOMEN.

WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC.

Sarah Bernhardt is the most eccentric
actress of our time, BEverything Ia forgiven
to grnius, and thus the extraordinary sto-
ries continually being told about tha great
French arctreas only serve to make her
more and more interesting.

At one time she |s making a pet of a
lton, a tiger, or a snake; at aoother time
we hear that #he usually sleeps In the coffin
in which she {ntends to be burled. A year
or two ago It was declared that madamo’s
litest craze was to rise at 4 o'rlock in the
morning, and, attired like a man, to prowl
about the strects of Parls for two or three
hours together. She was christened Ro-
sine and no one seems to know why she Is
called Sarah.

Alme, Barah Bernhardt has added another
to her many hobbles, name#ly, collecting sea~-
weed, of which she owns many remarkable
epecimens,

Mre. Arthur Cadogan, the sister-in-lnw of
the Vieeroy of Ireland, la one of the very
few lovers of animals who have ever made
a pet of a python. There have always been
individunls, especinlly members of the fair
arx, who have exerclsed a curlous farcina-
tlon over sankes, perhaps one secret of the'r
power belng their absolute fearlessness,
Mra. Cadogan's python 18 nine feest long.
and, though showing a greot dJdisllke to
strangers, ls devoted to Itz own mistress,
Many well-known people make a polnt of
having pecullar pets, but It may be sald,
with wery little fear of contradictlon, that
in this matter Mra. Arthur Cadogan holds
a record.

Mizs Julla Nellson is one of the most
beautiful of dog enthuslasts, However busy
she may be, this charming actress can al-
ways find time to attend the Ladies’ Ken-
nel Assoclation shows, and she has often
bean herrelf a successful exhibitor. Miss

Neilson, who is of course, known to her
many friends s Mra, Fred Terry, takes

her four-footed pets very seriously. BShe
herself takes them out dally for good, long
wnlks, and bathes and combs thelr sllky
coats, filnding her reward In thelr enthuafs
nstie devotlion.

Mrs, Patrick Campbell has a great love
far jewelry of every kind and wears some
beautiful rings and neckiaces. One of her
rings consists of one largs pearl which
opens and shuts and containg a portralt
of Mra. Campbell's Inte husband. She 8
alen the proud possessor of four very beau-

tiful and valuabla doge which are simply
devatad to her nand follow her almost
everywhere, Mra. Patrick Campbell has

no great love for society, and keeps away
from crumhes and so-called gayeties of the
kind; but alie often entertains her frionds
in her charming fiat in Ashiey Gardans,
and all who have been there vote her &
charming host ss,

The Duchess of Redfond shares all her
hushand's epthusiasm for animals, about
which she probahly knows more than any
1ady In roclety. She has a large library en-
tirely devoted to works on natural history,
a gallere of pletures of hirds end animals
of all 3 and she ddlights In teaching
hor hors*s, doge and cats to perform tricks.

Mre. lLangtry poss=rases the largest and
mest voaluable collection of fans in the
world., The walls of her mcclally designed
fanrcoms ore anslatieally decorated with
fan= of all shapes, sizes and destriptlions—
many af them being exqulsite spacimens of
rarved Ivory

Mme. Modjrska, when not acting, takes
great Jdelight In looking after her' beautiful
ranch and farmyard in Southern Callifornia,
&he has a tharough knonwledge of the varl-
oug dutles appertalning te farm Mfe, and
has frequently exhibitéd pouliry with greag
success at locnl showe. Beekeeping Is ane
other favaorite pursult of hers.

Miss Ellen Terry spends a great deal of
letsure In collecting chaolee perfumes and
gorgeous materials, Mrs. Bernard Beere
has n viast eollection of dancing dolls, me-
chanical toys pnd money-boxes, She makes
a puint of buying ail the clever ljttle in-
wventions which are hawked about the
streets of london. Mme. Melba collects
old furniture. Adelina Pattl loves the wa=
ter, and spends much of her time on &
lake near her castie, while Mary Andersony
is & most enthusiastio chess
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